The

Interpretation of an International

[Love Affair |

/

?Il might be interesting o tﬂfwliﬁl"‘
@hat fateful power it 16 that selues
(a4 Individuals born At oppaslte © -
. dul the earth and purfes them ploug
! I'L"mgla varied scenes und viclegitudes,
" Ag1 Ignorant of 1he other's exlstence,
& e ging them toguther, sometimes ib
1av. and frivndship, sometimes in en-

f o) and dendly hatred,

nds

ese philosaplie thoughts were #Ug-
d o few diys pgo ag We doubled
oribwest corter ¢f o dtroot In the

£ et kaleldoseoile eity of  Chicago.

¥ e mt northwest corner was a fralt

= That frult stand lhad wiihe

P many a change in Olilcago's BOv-
3 powers.

(8, Ale aldermianie bodles had Bue-

tjl gich other, pullee clijels bl

oo moid gone and were forgotien,

ye followed mnyor; yet thore it

M goreno amid the warting cies

4l 3fmunielpal and state eleclons,

Wil v fer gach tempests in ted-kettles.
inged forelgner afier another,
Bravine (e sun and stortu, mked 1o

i Jor sitenale, doled out the bananas, and
]

drpod @ Wla native lundg wealthy
' far -andent, Truly 1t might be
o F 0t apple stand:

d j i stil] stand i the undim-
Ll dor of {ia mananas when

'y lor from S+ Louls  shall

80 <. biroken wyeh of Clark street

f 20 shetell  the roips of the

)  tding

; B yile prasfding over Its
il ¥ ] lack-haired, black-

i Ly rowed, olive cotiplex-

Whioe o' Qreety. Dy  that

I & HaFl  into (lese quogerous
sy " as o stalwat form with |

ol <haln Y we eyes, blue voal, Linss

b ' gr star on hredst und @

tasielad W1 tory under his arw. Ho

looled good-nhtured and honest, and

wore a well-«dueated blound mustache
There was one defect tu hils physigue—
be wne so round-shonldersd up 1o he
mlmoet humplncked. His name Wik
Michael O'Callyghan, or, as he himeel!
put it, "Oficer Michael O'Callagbun.’
There they stand, the one, for aught
we know, a lineal descendant of Ledn-
idas, If that worthy had ventured in-
to mutrimony before he ventured loto
Thertuapyloe; and the other—it goes
without saying—a descendatit of somes
body equally awclént and llustrious,
Yes, there they mtaud-—from IYéland
and from Grecoe—malking love o each
other on the eurlistone of u bugy street
In Chicugo, Ob, Love they =y you
rule (he coirt, the camp, the grove;
you do lndeed, and you rule the curb-
stoten, the mpple stands and the po-
Hee foreo of the clty of Chicago.
How Mr. Mlohael O'Cillaghan has
ever suceseded In making love to the
falr Zos—for tha! wus the name of
this Pythoness of thé apple wiatd—1tle
boy HEros bimsaf only can tell; for
Zoe's yocabnlary in Englich was Mmit-
ed to such trade termp a& “two fo' "
“thres fo' fife" and Michuol's Knowl-
edge of moderyt Groek waa, IMf nny-
thing more lmited. Love laughs at
Jockemilthe, but the little mascal in
thin cane seemed equally to lmugh at
langungos, nod the ‘fower of Babal had
po ety peanl condeguence for him
thin I It nover raladd Iy defiant heud
1o oflztded heavin
The offloet's Leat
cality on which #oo
and suraiy no poll i ever traveled
bis distriet po rapidiy ne he ‘did, Eve:
and anen Wie' brisht star Mashing Qe
rugcations of light, and kis eyeas, blue
s his nathve wKkdez when 1 is ol min.
ing there, Nashing comincations of love,
would round the noribhwesnt corner and
appronch UM apple stand
“How much? he would tw; holding
an spple whileh Zoe huad burnlshed that
moming with a greasy rag, while the
» Volupuk lemguage of love would way
more troly (han ever Byron sald jt—
1 "Eoo mou WAs apago,”
A\ &nd wpuld answer with a emile
and & nof untsueles! volee:
*Two fo* fife™
Thea' they would rummage amid the
L L Brult, thelr bBatds would meet, a little
murrepMious wqueeze of the  Angers
Lmd follow, and then this sialwart
g reentr of Aoerchists woyld mareh
Smlong, twirllng his club, lowly wiyjes-
i Sl The Glrl | Lelt Behind Me.” and
L dreaming dromms no “coppar  ever
~Bared to Aream before.  Thaone dny
uns peperally look the shape of a
i lﬂ on the West Side, with Zow Its mis-
i fresy and o Hitls Graeco-Irieh P Calla-
¥ ghen crowing and kicking up its beels
L en the floor.
8 Beveral thmes edch day thnt unspok-
a8 comedy of love was porfarmed. Day
after day Michas) bollly gased lnto
Greclan eyes, and Zoe stole
glancan luto the Irish blue
npd the  ssrreptitions fingsr-
Wies porpelrated, but nuver »
spaied save, “How miuch

cmbracsd the Jo-
1 e apdle stand,

deslderntum our Lothagdio 1 blue, as
he morched through the frowded
itreets. bent all 1he energle of Iiin
thinking puwers, Many meihods aplds
Iy ruggested thomacives to 'hls foryid
mginntion and ware as apladiy ro-
Jivted. and many o smile played over
hig birosd foce ns he saw the "bull" In
gome of 1hose suggostlons,

One day, whils Immersed In  deep
thought, he was suddenly sroused by
a cotimotion lssuing frdm s erowd of
emall boya lo an stleyway. 1t was only
& Aght bertwesh two strest Arabs, The
others lind [ormed o ring, and varlious
words of dncourngement wep
Ity the young spitlators to the chinmm-
plons in the ting. At anotbher tlme
Michael, who hasd ouly rocently hesa
a boy himealf wonld have possid this
pimattor by, bt now he felt that he was
proepoctively the bead of a fumily and
that he would not tolernte such things
On tiptoe he approached the scene of
the oombat

A¥ Mivhael nppranched he  heard
some one In the crowd seream: ““Look
out, there Jim! he's got a Lnlfe." The
ligyw, ranping In every degrea of dirty-
facedness and miterodness, were 1oo in-
tent on the stritggle 1o totlew the af-
cer, who veached the outer wdge of the
erowd wiseen, Ous of the boy com-
hatants, with swarthy foce, scowling
brow and g reconlly nequired binck sve,
ttood at one slde of the ring ke n
kunted aplmal ot kay, whh ks hand
Bolind Wis back and couvealed under
s roat-1all, while the other urchin
stinil and wirg-looking, with hin Hitle

anill his eves binzing,

hands olinohed
siood Tie an Infaatile gladistor, rendy
1o sprlug on his antagonlst and dare
e knlfe snd all. It & mo-
nient the pollceman had each of them
by tun collar.

Iu nnother Instant he pulled  (he
hand oi-the swarthy boy from unders
neath his cont-tall, sud wretiched from
I & murderous looking linife. At the
afficer’s. approach the crowd of boys
broke aud scampered Nke rats on the
uppearanee of thelr teline enemy; and,
while he was wresting the knife from
the swarthy boy, his late antagonist
took ndvatitege of the apportunity to
regdln his libery, so that ofcer and
captive were alone In the alleyway,

The distance to the statlon was not
fut, ahd the ofieor thought ke would
walk there Instead of calling the pas
trol; little Arabws, Inte spectators of the
cowmbat, peelted from deaorways and
Olleyways ke rite ot the mogths of
thel lioles, und small knots of peaple
followed them for & ahiort dstunce
and then dropped off.

“Who gave you the black eye? said
the oificsr, logking down from his six
feet on the diminutive 1ttle min walk-
Ing by his slde.

“He miver ter me" answered the
child, with n scowl that belonged to
niore muatire

"Aud you can near kllllug Wim, nnd
then you'd be bung™

“IIl give it ter ‘em it  hissed thoe
boy through hin clinched teeth.

You're Eyewallan, aln't ye?" queried
the officer,

'Noa, I waus borsod

"Ye're n Green, nr Lalf wo-
Hoquized Mr. O'Calinghan and lmmss
digtely a secrot symuathy sprang up
in the mind of the captor for bie cap-
Live,

Half n dozen thoupgh:s now jostled

fach other through the officer's mind,
Hir progpective paterhlty came upon
him again; once more shw the
Grueco-Irish sclon of the O'Callaghan
Ricking hia infantile heels In midair,
end he sofiened toward Zoe's com-
patrior.
* A thought came—he might be o
brother of Zoe's, und this thought was
voleed by the question: *“What's yer
name, my boy™

wWarst,

yonrs

in Greece,”
yat"
"

b
e

“Petrog; they ealls me Pete for
short."

“What's yer ather nome?"

“Zarouski"

Thut polnt was settled. Was not

Zarounkl Zoe's name? They bad al-
mont reachied the statlon, when the
officer suddenly turned oround, saying
10 the boy, “Come nlong," and, wnllk-
ing n few squares, ley hile camilyve 10
his own lodging, Here he locked the
door, und, putting the poor Little ure
thin, who thought he was goiug to be
tortired to death, In » Eeat opposite
him, opened the ball thus: *“Pete, do
¥e Unow what they'll do to ye there?”
Mrking his thumb in the dlrectlon of
the polles oourt.

“Noa" replied the lad, his shori,
baro legs hanging down from the ehalr
nnd Eix Inches from the floor, while
dlsmay was writtén on the (mce star-
Ing at his interlocutor

“They'll pond ye to the reform sehool,
where ye'll have to woirk overy day—
oo the treaduilli—get nothin' v eat,
apd be flogged every night™

The ofeer winced at his own want
of veraglty, while the poor Hittle el

{iow drepped his head co hls breast In
despalr.

“You afut 0 bad kid. are ye, Potel”
pslked the offloer,

I W) oatite swhen I's lert Tone, T's bad
Iwhan s sesddonsd,” added the boy,
candidliy.

"Poto, U've taken a likin' to ye, Pote,”’
saye the officer, “und If ye promise notk
to ¢ut that boy that blacked yer eye,
wheu ye meet m, 110 be yer friend,
and  yo wott Haveé 10 go 10 the re-
form seheol”™

Pote dld not answer; I was not
e day that peoply took b llking w
Wim, He clutehed Wiy rag of 4 hat
tighter tu his Hitle, swariliy hands and
the tenrs stood 1n his ayen,

"Now will you promise not to cut
that box?" quetiod the ofear, with an
adeymption of that tone he had henrd
the pollce justice assume toward eul-
prite, St the ochild—child-mau, rmth-
or. id not speak. He was doing his
Lest 10 control the rislog tears. He
wis Wfrnld 1o wourd Blubber out, and
thet, necording to bix code, would be
utimanly

“Well" aterled the offcer, “do 3o
promise?" The boy nodded his hoad,
with 1he mass of binck, unkempt hafr
off 1, o8 i «Ign In the aMrmative, dnd
with a qulck movement of his hand
acroks Dis eyeda managed Lo Intercopt
0 tear that lo eplte of his efloris os-
capeid his eyellds.  The ofMicer saw nnd
wie sutlsfled; then nddreseing himsell
1o the child ue If be was a fulligrown
man, and cheerily rubbing his huaods,
he sald:

""Now, Peto, me boy, we'll hove some
dinner, ye and nye."

Veby soon they werd on the best of
terms and Pete would have gladly lain
down his life for his new [rlend, He
ld O'Callnghian hia Hetle history.

But what Interested the officer most
was that Pete knew Zoe,

“Yeu, I Knows Zoe” snld the Mitle
fellow, swelling with delight, “Zoa's
out on'y n little—mebibe !wo monlhsy
her old fadder, he bouglit thar stan'
off n 1tallan feller, nnd Zoe she runs
It nll her own self, she does.™

The officer had eurly in the ne-
quaintancd determined to make yse of
Fote Iin declaring nis love for Zoe, =0
that the friendship .hnd n slfleh mo-
tive, and was not at all so disinters
exted us wus Pere's for him, He 100k
the little feliow entirely into his con-
fidence, and the Intter Was as dolight-
ed ot being wble to do hie great friend
n favor as was the little mousre In tha
fable when It was given nn opportinity
to gnaw the meshes of the net that held
entangled s great benefactor, the
lion.

Perlnps the slmile 1# a bad one In
this case, ne Pete was belping to en-
tangle his friend in the meshes of
a net rather than to disentangle him.

The ofMevr well Know that In the
course he hud determined on there
were many difloulties to he overcome.
He recognlzed the fact (like anothar
Eréal man of recent times) that It wns
4 condition, not o theory, that con-
fronted him, and, taking a herole re-
solve, determined to learn Greek; that
is, he determined to learn  enough
Greek to pop the questlon In It and
Pele should be his tencher. It 41d not
need many words, lie sollloqulzed—one
short sentence, and toward the pro-
duction of this sentence our hero
turned the full force of his grent In-
telloer,  After coverlng, with a short
Etub of a penell, quires of fodlecap pa-
per—why foolseap rather than, aoy
other kind of eap le tiot stated—lio se-
lected the Toallewlng, more In despair of
Leing able 1o do Leiler than on ne-
count of Ite perfect fnliness,

"Zoe, | love you. Do You loVe me
In roturn?” ¥

This wns was no slovch of a sentence
our loveilck hero thought, ns he sur-
veyed ft with his hepd first on one
elde and then on the olher, and the
author of thls veraclous hlstory ia
fnelined to agree with him, asd earn-
estly recommendn it to young genile-
men in similar sltuations. Pete could
put this gem of o sentence Into preily
falr Greel, all but the words “in re-
turn What did that mean? he asked,
and ottr hero roplled, “Why, to love me
In return means 1o love me hack.” Ac-
cordingly the sentence ns Péte unders
#lood It roal: '

“Zoe, 1 love you; do you love me
back?!

Now, Pete was n precocious child,
and very bright In those things in
| which he hud hod experience; but a
litle knowledge of philology wonld
! have tanght him there was such n
thing as i{dlom In all lmogunges, and
| that lteral transintion oftén gives n
different and somewhnat  ludicrous
| meaning But what he lgelked In
knowledge was mate up i1 ebthuslanm
| for his frlend. Hée translated boldly,
|mm the Reformation sransiators, and,
like them, arrived at simllar results,
He knew no distinotion between a
noun und an adverl; so uceordingly the
adverb “back” he translated into the
Groen noun “ten platen,” which is a
colloguinl and somewhut elangy Gredk
word meaning a “erooked back.”

Pete Instead of the persoual pro-
noun “me," used the possessive adjecs
tive “my;" so that the sentence re-
liglously commilited 1o memory &y
Michuel, Inntead of being “Zoe | love

i

you; do you love me In return? road

| “Zoe, 1 love you;
crooked tmek?" -
At length the fateful wentence was

| learned; and owe bright mornizg in

do you love my

| May Officer O'Callaghnn, In his newest

wniform. with tWo rows of hrass hm;
tons menndering oW kig Dbroa
Lreast, his tasseled hicRory uniler his
art, und ‘hin holmet perched .llli nne
elda of his b boldly irehed to-
wnil Zoe the ;|1|;|1-,e.-.;.1lld, with
Pute closely fol .

Zoe gnoke to Pore luthielr own (B

orn, ungrammutiial e olt, nnd 1o M-

au

KEEPING PATENT LEATHER,
Patent leather i alwiays doubtfuy

V- e

chael in that langusge of be @FES | yeuiher to buy, me no ohe Will guare b f
where grampinn <ite no fAgure, Bt | gqiee how long It will wear, It the

(il oonild lest always, And OUT | ghoes are cleansd and olled frequent.

| lovers with his seart galle? tng all | ¥ with sweet oll or vaseline, they will |

over Kb Lody, pravared for that ter- | geep in good condition and last very

eile ordenl wh {0 1 gald, cmuses | papel longer than M they are left
the bravesl 10 trembile Holdlng up | gjone.—Philadeiphin Ledger.

b= wor thint pae=-

leh,

1 roEY ANE
?1:!::5-! :‘1.”1 - i be was maliing the CLEANING CANE CHAIRS.
h:lr-'.. He with terrible pre- Ta ¢lean and restore the elnstl IQ
cislon the petitetice 68 he bad learnod | oo canetinttom ehales, turn the clialf
it pnd with hot water and o sponge sut- .
Zop did love , and ghe #3ld 40 | yonve the cans-work thoroughly, 1t I
1 Gresk so veliemen: nod voluble [[owa @hatrls dirly, use soap. Afters

thitt Pote, the woulil<be (merproter, i | v ot the ebalr to dry out of doorg
not understand tore than every sabe o 4 qhe. geat will be taul aa when
ond word.+ She went on 10 sy MRty Indianapolls News.

vhe d1d love, nud that ate did oot mind
hls fioor crocked back the lemst bit
The words flited by Dets o rupidiy
that he succeoded only o undorstistids
ing snd remining 1 1ont genience,

USES OF PAPER.
The eareful housewlfe has a uss
{or evervthing and the deily papers
by no means an ipconslderats

are

rrEREe T Ere e AN AT PR

Judge of sur herod “’:”"_’."Il'f:fl""" {actor toward insuring & elean Kitehs
Wwhen Pete sedd this bandk to eu. For instance, a supply of paper | 3
himi: j v vort Byt spe | foided In cight and hung up over the

“Bhe saye the'll margy you, Bul sl0 w0 o wink #1011 be found most cons :

don't Hie your ¢rooliett back the lenst

uit" Zoe stood by, Hatining to Pete's
Englikh, her oyer beuming over with
love, Now, laueliter l# ¢lose pgkin 10
love, wnd for the Arst e our hero
in thosxe Greclas orbe saw oaly laughe
ter; he was wounded It his most sén-
gitive point, and that by ber whom he
lovel When a scaoplboy In Ireland,
| hip schoolmntes used eall  him
Humpbacked Callaghan, and even his
lirather officers some twitied him
maod-humoredly on e slight deforms=
My, but now, unkindest eut of pll “his
beloved Zoe told him thal Indeed she
would marty him, bBut ebe Al not like
his humphack the least Mitle Uit
With one reproschiful glnnee ov Zoe,
he turned wlowly and walked oway, Zoe

verlent to #lip under a hot kettle
that has Just been lMfted from the
EHove,

A stere of full-sieed printod shoeata
should lkewlea o kapt In the kitchen
table drawer, %0 that there s always
one handy to spread over the table If
necsaency durlog work, which can
afierward Le Luyrned.—New Haven

luginter,
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BFFRCTIVE CURTAINS,
Tnihlencied Rysila crash can be
psed for making very effective cure
tiine.  Turn & three<lneh hem on
the right side and boste on A two nn% 1'
one-hatf joeh band of goldénvod ye "I

jow l{nen so that one edge covers the

a4 aa 4 5 =

s the reproachful glanes, snd felt, | raw edpos of the hem. Leave the 1
Wie the solers at Baleklavi, that | edges of the lnen rcaw and Unttons ‘f
*some oné bnd hlundered.” Perhaps, | hole on both cldges with cosrse brown

ghe thought, he wns golng nway, as | 81k Near the inner edgo of the
he often M1d, because the passersby | curaln outline two stoms in brown,
were Begluning to nodee, Perliaps he | going up from the bhand of yellow,
would relury. and top them with a fourpetnlled

Time roiled on calmly and lnevitably | yellow flower, butterholed fround
ae If nothing had ever happened to | with the brown and with a center of
milr the happiness of two human be- | dark red, Maka a valanes across the
fngs, Thue rolled on, and every morn- | top of the window on which hutton
g Zoe burnlshed her apples with the | hols simply a norrow band of linen.—
same gressy mg and always  looked | New Haven Reglster, .
peat and trim; expecting him to re-
turn,

She had learned enough English now
for all pructies]l purpores. Bul he nev-
er returped. He 18 still slngle, some-
what more silent thun he used 10 be
but & brave and folthiul offieer; nnd
Zoe, with the hlue-black hale that M-
cheel admired so nuch sirenked with
geay, 16 stlll the Greclan maldet of
the npple stand

The moral of this true story Is: Nevs
er propose i a languwage You do not
understand, and never employ Petros
Zarouskl 1o Interprel the reply.—New
York News.

(

DON'T BE A HOARDER.

Don't dust and clean the same old
things yYou never Intéend to use and
put them baok In the same place
ta be house-clenned another year.
Here s what a wonian found {n her
wttle: An old trieyele that no one ever
intended to ride, a big bundle of ald
wall paper, two piles of dysty old
magarines that no one ever wanted
to read, old-fashioned eurtain fix-
tules that were broken, hangers full
of old clothes, paper boves heaped
high full of "trash” and an old
Lroken rocker,

When asked what she wns keeping
them for, she admlitted that nhe didn't

Peoik Miller's Story,
Mr. Polg Miller, of Richmond, bhlew

{nto the editortal oMce of ihe Alms. ‘;l:;m:-‘; Bhe wan ;n-'nmml.:d to get rid
pnok ke n fresh treeze from the 1 ‘E e fl“?' m'ld thnt "t""' 4 now &
South n few duys sgo, and was | Coeeriul Hitle yoom, cozy #e ean be,

the gathering place of her friends
instend of a dingy old trosh room.
S0 dén't save your thinge to glve
them away when they are no good to
any one, Glve them awey an $00n ns
yon find they are of vo use to you.
They will help some ono In some way,
—Phlladelphia Lodger,

—
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[ promptly askied, of course, for the Int
est darky story In Viegicln, He snid
It was nbont substituting a wild wure
key for & tame trakey. One of his
friends bought & turkeyr from old Uns
cle Ephraim. and asked Him, o mnk
Ing the purchnse, I @ wias & ame
turkey, “Ob, yuls;, i, t's o tama
ta'key ol vight," “Now, Epliraim, are
¥ou sure IU's & tame turkey?™ "0,
rule, slr, o tamye ty'key o] right. He
conkequently Lought the turkey, and
o duy or two luter wlen sating It ho
came acrois several shot,  Later on
when he met old Ephrinm on the
gireet he sald: "Well, Eplrlam, vou
| told me that was o tnme turkey, but
| I found some shot In it, when | wan
| Pating it “Oh, dat wos a tame tur
|kc)‘ ol right” was t'nele Ephriam's
reiternted rejoinder, “but de fae, 1,
| busg, I'se gwine to tell yer in confl-
dence dat ere shot was intended for
me"—Advertiger's Almanack,

—

Origin of Slavery,

Cassngooe ways It bad ite rise In (he |

abrolute nuthorky (Patrlo Potestaa)
of the father over the ehfldven, wiieh
universally previiied In early tijes,
| Amother zourch of slavery was in the
pawer glven by early law und ecustom
1o the creditor over the tebtor nnd |
bl body. -Stll another saurce was
subjugailon m wwr. The oppe a)
most universal castom of Killing alt
prisoners was gradonlly changed to the
more humane act of maling slaves of |
them—New York American.

Cheese Omelot—Broak six eggs

Into a digh and stir thom gently, Ada
| one-half eupful of grated or chipped -

cheese, salt and pepper to taste, and
one-fourth teaspoonful of ¢xtract of
beof dissolved in one tablespoonful
{of bolllng milk. Melt 1w fabiieapoons
| fuls ot butter iu the pan, turn In t

mixture and cook slowly., Cut m

Quarters nnd turn when brown,

Apple Broad-—Stew ubout ten ap~
Plog and when done whip them till
they are quite Mght: have one part
apples, two parts flour, the usual
quantity of yeust, salt, and a lttls
Eugar, kuead well and wot to riss for
twiélve hours; tmke them in long
loaves. 1f the apples nre Juley no
| Water will Yo needed extopt that used

to dissoive the youst: bake In Lame
manner thut s used for baking other
bread.

Chocolnte Hread Pudding—Tw
cups glale entlre wheat breaderum
four cups scslded milk, two squ
chocolate, throe-fourihs Cup  muger,
two egge, ono-fourth luve] LenBpoon-
ful malt, one teaspoontul vanilla. Add
the milk 15 the broud and tet
twenty minutes. Melt the shooolats '
aver hot witer, Add enough of the
milk to make thin enough to ;
then add It to the bread. Add the
FURSY, egun beatén mlshily, salt and .
vanllla. Pour into & buttered biking . &
@ish and buke one bour In 3 mederate :
oied. Serve with hard s ! 1

i i
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Wooden Warshina Lasted Long.

Some of We oldtime frigates Mved
four timos js lOBE &% gir Modern bt |
tleahifps and crilors, and they were
made entrely of waood, Btie] shilps
rust ont. At ten years our navy is ob-
#olete or practically so—New York
Preki,

Worry Is one of the most frultgl
eanses of conseaption, J




